So 


The Merry J fines offfindfor. 


That quaint in grecne, foe fliall beloofe en-roab'd, 
With Ribonds-pcndant, flaring 'bout her head) 
And when the Doctor fpies his vantage ripe, 
To pinch her by the hand, and on that token, 
The maid hath gi«en con J cat to go with* him. 

Heft. Which meancs flbe todeceiue ? Father^ or Mo- 
ther. 

iten Both (my good Hoft) to go along with me : 
And hecrc it relts, that you'l procure the Vicar 
To ftay for me at Church, Ywixc twelue,aiid one, J 
And in the hwfull name of marrying, 
To gtue our hearts vnhed ceremony. \ 

fiaft 9 Well, husband your dcuice; lie to the Vicar, 
Bring you the M aid f you fhall not lacke a Prieft. 

Fen. So Qiall I euer more be bound to thee; 
Befides, Ue make a prefent rccompence. gxemt 


ABusQuinttu* ScoenaTrima* 


Enter Fdjloffe, Q#id$j % A}fdFord, 

TaU Pre'thee no more prading : go. He hold, this h 
thethird time; 1 hope good lucke lies in oddc number^ 
Away, go, they fay there is Diuinity in oddc Number*, 
either in naciuicy, chance, or death : away. 

J£di t lleprouideyou a chaine, and lie do what I can 
to get you a pake of homes* 

FalL Away 1 fay, time wcares, hold vpyourhcadgc 
mince. How now M. Brwme! Maftcr prsomi the mat* 
ter will be knownc ;o night, or neuer. Bee you in the 
Parke about midnight, at Hernes-Oake, and you fhall 
fee wonders. 

Ford, Went you not tohcr ye(terday(Sir)ajyou told 
mc you had appointed ? 

FaL I went to her (Mafter ^wk-) as you fee, like a 
poore-old-man, butl came from her (Mailer Breome) 
like a poore-old- woman ; that fame knauc (/Whir hui- 
band) hath the fincft mad diuell of lealoulic m him(Ma- 
fter JJrtf«#tf)thateuer gouern*d Frchfie, 1 will cell you, 
he beate me grecuoufly! in the fbspe of a woman; (for in 
the fhape of Man (Mailer Rraow?) I fcarcj not Goliah 
with a Weauers beatne, becaufe I know aMb, life is a 
Shuttle) I am in haft ? go along with mee, He cell you all 
(Ma&ct Bro&mei) ftnee I plucktGecfe, plaideTrewant, 
and whiptTop, I knew not what *cwas to be beaten, till 
lately. Follow rner, He tell ybu ftrangc things of this 
knauefrr^, on whom to night I will be reucnged, and I 
wilt deliucr his wife into your hand * Follow, ftraungc 
things in hand (M.Bro&me) follow, Sxwnt* 


Scena Secunda* 


Enter F age y $h&Bbw s S lender. 

Page, Come, come : wce'll couch fth Caftle-ditch, 
till we fee the light of our Fairies* Remember fon*Sfrff- 
der y my 

Slcn. Iforfooth, Ihaucfpoke with her* & we haue 
a nay-word, how to know one another. Iconic to her 
in white, and cry Murojihc cries Budget, and by that 


we know one another, 

Skal. That's good too .* But whit ncedes either * 
Mum f or her Budget ? The white will decipher her V? 
enough. It hath Brooke ten a'clockc* ^ 

Page* ThemghtB-darke, Light and Spirit* willb 
come it wel ? Heauen profper our Iport. No man me 
euill but the cJeuill^and we fhaiknow him by hj s * nt 
L ets away : follow mc* £*«^ 


Scena Tlertia* 


Enter fflift.P*gejMift.Ford;Cdixe t 

MfitPage* M r Doftor,roy daughter 5s in grecn,wheii 
you fee your time, take her by t;hc hand, away with her 
to the Deatierie, and difpatch it quickly ; go before in t0 
the Parke: we two muft go together* 

CM* 1 know vat I haue todo, adieu. 

^^T^Fare you well (Sir:) my husband will nut 
icioyce forouch at theabufeof^^ as he will chafe 
at the Dodors marrying my daughter : But us no mat- 
ter; better a little chiding, then a' great deale of heart, 
brcakc. 

Mtft. Ford. W litre is Nak now? and her troop of Fai- 
ries? and the Welch-deuill Heme ? 

TWji.Pjgt* They are all couch' d in a pit hard by Hemes 
Oakc, with obfeur'd Lights ; which at the very infant 
6{Ffitfiafej*nd our meet ing 3 they will at once difpby w 
the night. 

Mifi.Ferd. That cannot choofe but ama« him. 

Mtjl.Page. If he be not amai'd he will be moclt'd ; If 
he be amaz'djie will euery way be mock'di 

Ttiifi.fQfd* Weell betray him finely. 

&tfhPage* Againftfuch iewdfters,and their leclitry, 
Thole that betray them, do no treachery, 

Mift.Ferd. The hoitrc drawes-on ; to the Oake^ro the 
Oakc, sxem t 


Scena Quarta, 


Ewer Emus And Fairies* 
Bums. Trib 3 trib Fairies : Come, and remember your 
parts : b e pold (I pray you) follow me into the pit, and 
when I giue the watchwords, do as I pidyou : Come, 
come^ribjtrib. Exeunt 


Scena Quinta. 


£nterFa/ftafe f Miftris P*gc, Ctfiftris F^rd^Eum f 
Anm Pagft Fairies fifigifordi^teklj* 
SlmdsrjFentm^us.WhL 
TaL The Windfor-bell hath ftroke twelue : 'the Mi- 
nutcdrawe*.on:Now the hot-bloodied-Gods afiifttraef 
Retucmberloua, thou was't a Bull for thy Ettrvp&jl<Mi 
ftt on thy homes. OpowcrfiillLoue, that in fomc ic- 
^efts makes a Beaft a Man : in fom ©ther a a Man a beaft. 
You wei e alfe{Iupiter) a Swan, for the lotte of Ltd* \ 0 

onmipoteiit 


The Mtny Wives of Wmdfor. 


— T^7 nt t ouc, howncrc the God dtewto the com- 
[ ft fOIoiit »bc»ffly&uliO indtKio another fauli, 
lD r ^ s ._^^j,^.^k rt r hackee, whatfliall poore 


Aiilc WhenGodshauchotbackesr whatfhall poore 
Sdo?Forn,eJamheereaWuidfotStag 

Cm tklnkc)f*For«ft. Send me a 
P)orwhocanblamemetopiffemy Tallowf Who 

tomes heefc ^ my Doe? wrfcwMI? \ 
\MMrd* Sir/-*»# Art mou there (my Deere?) 


Zt Mv Doe, with the blacke Scut? Let the skie 
rainePoties: let it thunder, to the tune ot Greene^ 
flccues, haik-kiffing Comfit, and fnow Enngocs 
there come a tempeft of prouocation, I will fliekci 


Let 

tcr mee 


hterct 


M nrd t Miftris Pdff is come with me(fwcet hart.) 
pal Diuide me like a brib f d-Bucke,each aHairoch : 
Twill keepe my fides to my fclfe, my fhouldcrsfor the 
fellow of this walke ; and my homes I bequeath your 
husbands. Am I a Woodman, ha ? Speoke I hkc Heme 
the Hunter > Why, now is Cupid a child of c^nfeience, 
hemakes reftimtion. As I am a true fpirit,weicorne, 
jJ/.Prfff, Alas, what nolle? 
M.Pord. Heauen forgiuc our finnes. 
fV. Whatfliouldchisbc? 
M.F&rd^Page. Away, away. 
Fah Ithinkethe diucii wil not haue me danmM, 
Leaft the oyle that's in me fliould let hell on fire; 
He would neuer elfe croflc mc thus* 
Enter Fmries, 
Qui. Fairies blacke, gray, greene^and white,' 
You Mooac -ftiine reuellers^nd fliades ofnight. 
YouOrphan heiresoffixeddeftiny, 
Attend your office, and your quality. 
Crier Hob-goblyn 3 make the Fairy Oyes, 

pifi t Elues, lift your names ; Silence you aiery toyei, 
Cricket, to Wmdfor-chimnksihak thou leapc ; 
Where fires thou find'ft vnrak'd, and heanhs vnfwcpt, 
There pinch the Maids as blew as BilUberry, 
Our radiant Queene, hates Sluts s and Sluttcry* 

FaLThcy are Fairies,hethat fpeaks to them fliall die, 
He wiuke,and couch : No man their workes mufteic. 

Eh* Wher's HedetGo yoUjand where you find a maid 
That ere (he fleepc has thrice ker prayers faid f 
Raife vp the Organs of her fantafie, 
Sleepe (he as found as carclefle mfancie, 
But thofe ay fleepc, and thinke not on their fins, 
Pi^ch^mjtfffles l 1egs J backes J ftiouIden,fides,& (hins, 

About t about: 
Search WiudforCafllcfEluesJwithin^and out. 
Strew good lutT^c (Quphcs) on euery 1 acred foome, 
That it may ftand till the perpetual! doomc, 
In ftatc as wholfome, as in ftatc 'tis fir. 
Worthy cbf.Qw^r; and the O wner it, 
The fcuerall Chaites ofOrder 3 lookeyou feowre 
With iuyccofBalmc; and euery precious flowre, 
Eachfairelnflalmentj GoatCj and feu'ralt Creft, 
With loy all Bla ton, eueTmorc be bleft. 
And Nighdy-meadow-Fairics, looke you fing 
Like to th e Gffim-Comytfficr, in aiing, 
Ttfexpreflure that it bcares : Greene lent be, 'J s s 
Motefettile-frcflithenallthcFieldtofee: 1 J 

Ani t mnjSoit M4l-y-Pmce f write 
In Emrold-tuffes, Flowres purple, blew,and white, 
Like Saphirc-peatle 3 and rich embroiderie, 


Buckled below faire Knight-hoods bending knee j 
Fairies f fe Fiowres for their charaflerie* 
Away, difperfe ; But till 'tis one a clocke, 
Our Dance of Cuftome^ round about theOke 
OfWir»rthc Hunter, let vs not forget, £ftt : 

fiwi«r.Pray you lock hand in hand-y our felues in order 
And twenty glow*wormes fhalloi^r Lanthornes bee 
To guide our Meafure round about the Tree, 
Butftay,! fmell a man of middle earth, 

Frf/, Heauen i defend me from that Wei Qi Fairy, 
Leaft he transfcrmc me to a peece of Checfc* 

Fiji* Vilde worme^ thou waft orc-look'd euen in thy 
birth* 

$t$ . VVithTriall-fire touch me his finger end^: 
If he be chaftc, the flame will backc defceud 
And turnehim to no paine - but if he ft art, 
It is the fiefh of a corrupted hart* 

P$. A triall, come. 

Em, Come: will this wood take fire ? 

Fal Oh f oh,oh* 

Qhu Corrupt, corrupt and tainted in defire* 
About him (Fairies) fing afcorofull rime, 
And as you trip, iiillpinch him to your time* 

The Song, 

Fie m $inmfnUfhmt&fte \ Fk on Lufi^ miLuxwic : 
Lnji k hut a bkudy fire, kindled with <vnchA$lc deftrt t 
Fed in heart whefefi&mts ajptrt> 
tsfs thoughts d& flow them higher md higher* 
Pifisb him (Fair res) mutually : Pinch him for hu vill#ti*. 
Pinch htm y and bnrne him 7 md turns him about* 
Tift Cmdlts t & St*r~figbt 3 & CMccn^Jhine be em, 

Vdge* Nay do not flye, I thinke we haue watcht you 
now Will none but Heme the Hunter feme your 
tunie? 

M. Pagedprzy you comejiold Yp the ieft no higher. 
Now (good Sir John) how like you tptndfirvtims ? [ 
See you thefe husband ? Do not thefe faire yoakes 
Become the Forreft better then the Towne ? 

Ford, Now Sir, whofe a Cuckold now? 
Mr Brwme, Falflaffej a Knauc.a Cuckold ly knaue^ 
Heere are his homes Mafter Tlrwme % 
And Mafter t Sreew$4 > he hath enioyed nothing of Ferds, 
but his Buck-basket, his cudgellj and twenty pounds of 
money, which muft be paid to M r Tmme^ hi$ hoi fes ai e 
arretted for it, M r Bmmt* 

M.F*rd< Sir /tf&w,wt haue had ill lucke: wee.could 
neuer meete ; I will neuer take you for my Loue|iigaine, 
but I will alwayes count you my Deere. 

F4- I do begin to pcEceiue that I am made an AlTc. 

Ford* l,andanOxetop: both the pro&fes are ex- 
tant, 

F*L And thefe are not Fairies: ' 
I was three or fo.ure times in the thought they were not ( 
Fairies, and yet the guiltinefie of my minde 3 the Iodine 
furprize of my powers, drouc the gtolTencffe of the fop- 
pery into areceitfd belecfe, in defpighipf the teeth of 
all rime and reaioa, that they were Fairies'. Sec now 
how wit may be made a lacke-a-L cut, when 'tis vpon ill 
imployment, 

'£%a*t. Sir hhtFdSiafe^ feme Got| and leaue your 
defif cs,and Fairies will not pinfc you. 

Ford, Well faid Fairy Hugh. 

Emm* And kaueyou your ieal&uzies too^ I pray 
you* 

Ford* 
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